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New Staitoucks to Open in Cava Java 



Citing increasing demand 
for coffee and record growth, 

Starbucks Coffee International 
announced plans for a fourth 
Starbucks in the Ann Arbor 
area. This will be the third 
new Starbucks constructed on 
campus within the last two 
years. 

Experts cite a steady rise 
in campus pretentiousness 
as reason for the continued 
expansion. “Oh yeah defi¬ 
nitely,” stated pseudo-alterna¬ 
tive Cava Java regular Ernesto 
Franco. “Three years ago 
if you talk about the latest 
Mamet play or the newest 
form of Afro-Cuban jazz you 
heard you were considered of 
the highest pedigree. But now, if you 
mention the word Zeitgeist and genuinely 
do enjoy listening to Juan Williams on 
NPR, you’re nothing more than a bohe¬ 
mian. The elite looks for a newer, more 
exclusive place to hang out. Expansion is 
exponential.” 

“It’s ridiculous!” said freshman Moyra 
Darsen. “Last week I went to drop a 


If we have a picture, it must be real 

boquet at my grandmother’s burial plot, 
and the bastards had dug her up and 
installed an espresso bar in her place.” 

“What can I tell you? Wolverines like 
coffee. Go blue!” said director of mar¬ 
keting Alan Tretcher. The new location 
of the Starbucks, within the South Uni¬ 
versity Cava Java, has surprised some 
people. “There aren’t any places in Ann 


Arbor where there already 
isn’t a Starbucks. The only 
choices we had were in a 
men’s room at Michigan 
Stadium, atop a large float¬ 
ing dirigible, or at the back 
of Cava Java.” 

“Yeah it’s a little weird 
to be working here since 
there’s a Starbuck in our 
store, but I don’t think we 
have anything to worry 
about,” said two-year Cava 
Java Store Manager Tom 
Maley. “I mean if people 
have to choose between a 
small thousand-dollar mom 
and pop coffee shop or a 
large multi-national multi¬ 
million dollar coffee shop, 
where do you think they’re going to go 
for their $8 cup of triple espresso mocha 
blast?” 

Franco has yet to decide. “Whoever 
starts charging admission I'd probably 
go to first,” he said. “But they're talking 
about opening a place where you can pay 
$100 an hour and you get to make a shirt. 
I think I’d like to try that.” 


Local Parents Come to Terms 
with Child's Pedophilia 

11-year-old Child Caught "Fondling" 12-year-old Friend 



How come none of the other boys have 
helmet-shaped heads? 


Scooter’s parents were mortified at the 
allegations. 

“You try to raise a good kid,” father 
Harry Thomas said. “You send him to 
the best school, feed him wholesome 


Quaker® Oats seven meals 
a day, take him to see The 
Vagina Monologues once 
a year, every year of his 
life...and yet, this hap¬ 
pens. I blame it on video 
games. I mean, Mario 
Make-Out Party seemed 
so educational at the time, 
but in hindsight, maybe it 
was a bad purchase.” 

Washtenaw County Dis¬ 
trict Attorney Ron Hub¬ 
bard states that he plans 
to try Scooter as an adult. 
‘There really are no provi¬ 
sions for convicting a boy 
of Scooter’s age of crimi¬ 
nal pedophilia, so well be 
insisting that he be tried as 
an adult. We feel this is not unjustified, 
as he does read at a seventh-grade level.” 

Scooter himself could not be reached 
for comment, as he is not allowed to talk 
to strangers. 


Scandal rocked the family of 
11-year-old Scooter Thomas 
last week, when the parents 
of Ashley Wilson brought 
allegations that Scooter had 
engaged in pedophilic activ¬ 
ity with their 12-year-old 
daughter. 

Babs Wilson, Ashley’s 
mother, gave a statement out¬ 
side their Barton Hills home. 

“Ashley came home from 
Scooter’s house,” Wilson said 
between sobs. “She told me 
that they had been ‘holding 
hands,’ and that Scooter had 
‘smooched her on the lips.’ 

Then she told me that.. .that...” 

Wilson paused to wipe away a 
tear at this point. “She told 
me that they had ‘gotten some ice cream 
out of Scooter’s freezer!’ That’s what that 
sick bastard Scooter was calling it! Well, 
I don’t want him corrupting my daughter 
anymore.” 
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National News 


UM Issues Mass Recall of 
Defective Graduates 


ANN ARBOR, MI- 

In compliance with 
FTC regulations, the 
University of Michigan 
has announced a mas¬ 
sive recall of students 
from the classes of 
1997 through 2001 
who failed in their 
time at UM to obtain 
the fundamental aca¬ 
demic, social, athletic 
or hygienic skills that 
should be assumed of 
any college graduate. 

“There’s no immedi¬ 
ate danger to people who know these graduates; this is 
simply an issue of quality-control,” said LSA Provost 
Nancy Cantor, who announced the recall on Wednesday. 
“The University can no longer ignore the ranks of under¬ 
achievers, maladroits, misanthropes, and old-fashioned 
idiots that pass out its Stadium gates every May, and into 
American Society. Face it. A lot of people who graduate 
from Michigan are fucking stupid.” 

“For a while, we tried to play the whole thing off as 
another one of those ‘diversity’ things,” said University 
President and affirmative action champion Lee Bol¬ 
linger. “Just like an academic environment is enhanced 
by diversity of race and creed, studies show that students 
learn better when there is a fair distribution of preten¬ 
tious assholes, total weirdos, and friggin’ morons among 
serious and qualified individuals. But we admit that it’s 
gotten a bit out of hand, and that’s why we’re issuing this 
recall.” Asked why so many unambitious dolts made it to 
graduation, Bollinger responded, “Well, there are many 
reasons. A lot of these people just graduated from ridicu¬ 
lous, bastardized departments, such as ‘Communications,’ 
or ‘American Studies; other people appear to have gradu¬ 
ated from departments that don’t even exist, such as ‘Por¬ 
nographic Film and Video Studies,’ ‘Heavy Metallurgy,’ 
‘Musical Psych,’ ’Heath Ledger,’ and ‘Renglish.’ And still 
other graduates just seem to be huge idiots whose parents 
are alumni.” 

Arnold Zitkin, UM class of 1999, falls squarely into 
this last category. “I can’t believe this, man, because I 
finished college, but now they’re like ‘you need to go 


back.’ I just feel like 
they’re objectificat- 
ing me, you know? 
Just like what hap¬ 
pened in history.” 

Brushing away the 
tassel of his mortar¬ 
board, which he has 
worn continuously 
since his graduation 
two years ago, Zitkin 
sought to justify the 
intellectual integrity 
of his B.A. in Gen¬ 
eral Studies. “Just 
look at my thesis, 
man. The minimum requirement was like 250 words, but 
I couldn’t stop writing stuff because I’d learned so much, 
so I just kept on going until it was almost 270.” Zitkin 
then produced his thesis, written in purple marker on a 
box of waffles. “Read the part under that nacho cheese 
stain. That part’s really good.” 

The recalled students will be required to participate 
in a series of crash-courses offered this semester that 
are designed to simulate a legitimate academic career 
as quickly as possible. Course offerings for recalled 
students will include, “Examining Health Warnings,” 
“Literacy Ain’t Just a State of Mind,” and “Morons Should 
be Seen and not Heard” If returning graduates fail more 
than two of these classes in their first semester back, they 
will be required to take a follow-up course tentatively 
titled, “Subjects for Medical Testing.” 

“One of the most important things about this recall,” 
Nancy Cantor added, “is that we know where these people 
are. As long as they’re in the controlled environment of 
the University, they can’t use their ill-gotten diplomas 
to mess things up too much in the real world.” Cantor 
was unfazed when asked whether this concern about the 
competency of graduates justified the incredible incon¬ 
venience the action demands of recalled students. “I 
find it hard to believe that these ignorant jackasses have 
anything better going for them. Sbarros will still be there 
when they re-graduate.” Asked whether the University 
might reimburse un-graduated students for their travel 
expenses back to Ann Arbor, Cantor replied, “No need. 
Most of them are GSIs here anyway...” 



Arnold Zitin’s angry father outside the Union 


Pretension Epidemic Sweeps Campus 


ANN ARBOR, Ml — Only three weeks into the new 
semester, the administration has confirmed reports of 
widespread pretension among all levels of education on 
the University of Michigan’s campus, from first year to 
master’s students, from BA’s to PhD’s, from the whirl¬ 
ing centrifuges of the Biochemistry department to the 
charming Lincoln Log structures of Sociology students. 

Even University-sponsored daycare centers have 
witnessed a boom in abnormally highfalutin toddlers— 
children calling duck-duck-goose “proletariat-proletariat- 
bourgeois” and lauding finger-paintings as “delightful 
experiments in pre-nap post-modernism.” Apparently, 
just about everyone is talking out of their asses. 

“This isn’t new,” said veteran Philosophy Professor 
Jurgen Bronfmann, “As long as there has been man, 
there has been intelligence; as long as there has been 
intelligence, there have been intellectuals; and as long 
as there have been intellectuals, there has been some 
obnoxious moron who feels obligated to tell everyone 


why Strindberg was in fact the greatest metaphysical 
poet of 14 th Century Spain. Bullshit is as old as time 
itself. When Ancient Man discovered fire, you can bet 
one of Ancient Man’s classmates said, ‘You know, this 
reminds me of something Nietzsche said....’” 

Still, whether caused by the turn of the century, intel¬ 
lectual agitation stemming from by 9/11, or intellectual 
agitation caused simply by wearing baseball caps too 
tightly, recent studies suggest that pretension has reached 
alarming proportions— levels not seen since the Uni¬ 
versity offered an ill-conceived “Wearing Loafers and 
Speaking With a Fake British Accent” theme semester in 
the Fall of 1986. Newly released figures from the office 
of academic affairs chillingly illustrate the magnitude of 
the epidemic: Of 15,000 students who were asked the 
question, “Are you pretentious?” 12% said “yes,” 20% 
said “no,” and 60% answered “well, really, what is pre¬ 
tentious anyway?” In addition, 3% said “you know, this 
reminds me of something Nietzsche said...” 


ampus .News 


Look Behind You, There's a Bear 

ANN ARBOR, MI— Early reports from news wire services 
around the country indicate that there is a large, very hungry bear 
standing approximately 6 feet behind you. Sources are unclear as 
to whether the bear plans on eating you straight out; toying with you 
by “just asking for a nibble;” or systematically debunking your own 
personal concept of the afterlife, whatever it may be, before fasten¬ 
ing his terrifying jaws into your flesh. 

“In my 40 years of studying the habits of North American bears 
in their natural habitat, and wherever you happen to be while read¬ 
ing this, I’ve never seen anything like this,” said Richard Milligan, 
curator of the Loose and Hungry Bear Society of America. “Let’s 
be optimistic. I don’t want to say that you’re necessarily ‘done for,’ 
but I wouldn’t say you’re ‘not done for.’ I also wouldn’t say that it’s 
‘not gonna hurt like hell,’ or that you won’t ‘wish you hadn’t rubbed 
sweet, fresh butter all over your body for no good reason this morn¬ 
ing.’ Let me put it another way: the only thing standing between 
you and being mortally wounded by a ferocious bear is nothing. 
That’s all there is to it. That, and incredible pain.” 

Others however, disagree with Milligan’s assessment of the 
situation. Stuart Rosenblum, of the Anti-Impending-Bear-Attack- 
Defamation League , frequently debunks unsubstantiated bear 
attacks around the Midwest. “The fact of the matter is that bears 
are not necessarily aggressive in the way—HOLY SHIT! It really 
is behind you! And look at his eyes! His eyes! Filled with hate! 
No compassion, no soul! Those claws—those razor sharp teeth! 
Oh lord, lord, lord, lord, lord, lord, lord, who delivereth us from 
adversity and bears, do not forsake me now! Run, man, RUN!” 

Even with the iron-clad, well-corroborated proof of the vicious 
700 pound monster directly behind you, you’ll probably continue 
reading this paper as you normally would, chuckling your all- 
too-short life away, heedless of the immediate and deadly threat 
looming over your shoulder. So just keep reading, pilgrim, and 
keep laughing. Keep laughing all the way to the stomach of a huge 
bear. 
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Canada Voted Worst State in U.S. 

A recent Gallup poll shows that Americans think Canada 
is the worst state in the U.S. The poll, given to a random 
sampling of 4,000 Americans across the country, asked 
the participants to write in their vote for the state they 
think is, among other categories, “Best,” “Worst,” “Ugli¬ 
est,” “Rednecky-est,” and “Most Likely to Succeed after 
Graduation.” 

Bill McNeil of Gary, Indiana was one of the partici¬ 
pants in the poll. “There’s just something un-American 
about them Canadians,” he says. “They talk kind of weird, 
they’re too damn polite, their cities are clean and free of 
crime, they use this funny-colored money that ain’t worth 
no more than Monopoly money...hell, they already act like 
they’re living in a separate country. I say, boot ‘em out!” 

Jack Spleenum, who conducted the poll, says that the 
findings bucked many earlier trends. Among some of the 
other results of the poll, Wyoming was voted “Best State 
in which to be a Buffalo,” California was voted “State 
Most Resembling California,” and South Dakota was voted 
“Ugliest,” but also captured the “Congeniality” prize, which 
Spleenum maintains is “is a prestigious and important 
honor...if you’re too ugly to win the important prizes.” 

But, Spleenum says, “the real cream filling in this Ding- 
Dong of information is Canada. Over 65% of those polled 
selected it as the worst state. It trounced the next closest, 
which was Oklahoma City with 18%.” 

The governor of Canada could not be reached for comment. 


Carrot Top Makes More Money than You 

In a bizarrely ironic twist of fate that will make you question 
the fairness of the universe and your place within it, it was 
revealed recently that Carrot Top, quite possibly the world’s 
most annoying man and/or vitamin A-rich vegetable, makes 
more money than you do. 

Despite his meager talents and immense capacity for 
unimaginative, intentionally campy humor, Carrot Top’s 
many failures—the film Chairman of the Board, his 1-800- 
COLLECT ad campaign—have earned him many hundreds 
of thousands of dollars a year, a sum you could never hope to 
win, steal, or borrow, even with your intelligence, education, 
and knack for insightful yet humorous observations on the 
virtues of Existentialism versus 17 th century French Rational¬ 
ism. 

Sources near to Carrot Top have indicated not only their 
desire to be shot through the head, but that other comparisons 
between you and Carrot Top may become public in the near 
future. These include whether Carrot Top is more respected 
than you are, whether Carrot Top has scored with chicks more 
numerous or attractive than you have, and whether Carrot Top 
would be considered a more suitable choice for prominent 
ambassadorships than you would. 

In attempting to grapple with this issue, you may contem¬ 
plate suicide. However, it is expected that you will abandon 
this romantic notion when you realize that while your suicide 
would be meaningful to only a few of your closest associates, 
Carrot Top’s suicide would surely be a national news story 
that comes to gloriously yet mournfully represent the martyr¬ 
dom of morons everywhere. 

Also Gallagher smashed watermelons and he’s more popu¬ 
lar too. 

Sorority Hopefuls Rush into Tiger Pit 

Hungry Carnivore Sees Them as "Just Another Piece of Meat" 

ANN ARBOR, MI— Innocent but obnoxious sorority activities 
turned to tragedy last week when a group of sorority pledges inad¬ 
vertently “rushed” directly into a tiger pit mysteriously built outside 
the house of Phi Phi Tau. There was no other joke to be reported. 


Economy On Rebound, Doesn't 
Want To Rush Into Relationship 


On Tuesday, the Economy 
announced she is taking a break 
after ending her on-again/off- 
again relationship with Reces¬ 
sion. Economy broke up with 
Recession in January, after she 
experienced a 0.2 percent rate 
of growth, while Recession had 
stayed where he was. 

“I just had this epiphany,” 

Economy said. “Recession 
seemed fun and exciting in the 
beginning. He wanted me to 
simplify and lay off my extra 
Ford workers. I even let him 
evaluate my federal reserves on 
the second date. But he could be 
such an obnoxious bear some¬ 
times. He would steal my CDs 
and leave his used, worn-out tech 
stocks all over the floor. When I 
caught him making out with my 
sister at a Christmas party, I had just had enough.” 

“I warned Economy to cut her interest rate in him, but she 
didn’t want to listen,” said Federal Reserve Chairman Alan 
Greenspan. “I was all ‘Don’t go there girlfriend, Recession 
just wants to play you.’ And she was all, ‘It’ll be differ¬ 
ent this time. He said he’d change.’ And I’m like, ‘Girl, 
Recession’s got as much change as a Sunday parking meter. 


You’ve got to get rid.’” Greenspan 
then sassily snapped his fingers. 

“I just can’t deal with relationships 
right now,” Economy said. “I just 
need some ‘me’ time, to figure out 
why I keep doing this. Things are 
going really well and consumers 
are happy, then Recession shows up, 
wearing his leather jacket and riding 
his motorcycle, and I fall for it every 
time. Plus, he’s really cute. I know I 
should probably just settle down and 
marry a doctor for the stability, but 
not this quarter.” 

Meanwhile, the recently dumped 
Recession fears most people have a 
negative opinion of him. “Everyone 
thinks Recession’s a bad guy, but I’m 
not,” Recession said, referring to 
himself in the third person. “When¬ 
ever I hook up with Economy I act 
crazy, but normally I’m a nice guy. 
People don’t know the real Recession. For example, did 
you know Recession loves to cook? Or Recession owns 5 
cats? Or Recession has a master’s degree in mechanical 
engineering, but I can’t get a job because I got laid off at 
Ford? People hear all these crazy rumors about Reces¬ 
sion, but most of them aren’t true. I just hope people give 
me a chance.” 



Tobacco Companies Awarded $683 Billion 
in Case Against Whiny Dumbasses 


MIAMI— Today, a Federal judge ruled in favor of 
Big Tobacco’s $683 billion countersuit to last year’s 
landmark $145 billion dollar settlement waged against 
them. 

“It was just a matter of time,” commented the lead 
attorney representing the tobacco firms. “I mean, 
duh. These idiots are the ones who smoked, they knew 
smoking was bad for them, and they knew it would 
greatly accelerate their deaths. Why should we have 
to pay just because we knew, also?” 

The lawsuit, the first in U.S. history to be levied by 
a company against its customers en masse, alleged 
that although their product is harmful, the smokers 
should never have been dumb enough to start smoking. 
Manufacturers contend that chain smokers could have 
quit at anytime had they wanted to live as non-smok¬ 
ers do: in relative comfort past the age of 60, while 
not coughing up blood, a lung, or small quasi-organic 
objects that appear to resemble the Virgin Mary, but 
on closer inspection are more similar to a Happy Days- 
era Arthur Fonzarelli. 

“I mean, of course they knew smoking was danger¬ 
ous,” said 10-year old smoker Andre Johnson. “It’s 


cool, isn’t it? Everything cool like drag racing, sky¬ 
diving, or bear tossing is dangerous. Hell, even the 
simple pleasure of beating an anonymous four year old 
to death with a heavy lead pipe involves some risk.” 

Members of the 700-person class action suit are 
stunned. “I just don’t understand,” wheezed 40- 
year-old James Richardson through a hole cut in his 
throat. “When I was 15 and I saw my dad pick up 
a stick, light it on fire, inhale the thick black smoke, 
exhale, and cough for 10 minutes, the possibilities of 
adverse effects caused by his actions were the furthest 
thing from my mind. If smokers are expected to take 
responsibility for their own actions, what’s next? Will 
drunk drivers have to spend more than 10 days in jail 
for a second offense? Will murderers have to stand 
trial? Perhaps even a Kennedy will have assault 
charges filed against him, without the victim mysteri¬ 
ously disappearing days later.” 

Since neither party has the capital to pay the amount 
awarded to the other party, the judge in this latest suit 
has ruled that the penalties should cancel each other 
out. The only money that will be exchanged is some 
$12 billion in lawyer fees. 


Visit E3W on the web at: 
www.everythreeweekly.com 
Years of back issues are lustfully waiting for you 
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Editorials 


If She's Turned on by 30-Year-Old Men, 
Then I Shall Pretend to be 171 

By John Anderson 



Ladies and gentlemen, once again it is I, 

John Anderson, here to regale you with 
another tale of sorrowful woe. First 
off, please excuse the redundancy; I 
realize that most tales of “woe,” are in 
fact of a sorrowful nature. Indeed, I’ve 
been privy to only three tales of joyous 
woe in my twenty-two years, and all 
were fashioned shortly after the nasal 
consumption of a most heinous yellow 
powder. But alas, no yellow powder, 
purple unction, or pink smokable can 
now provide me with solace. My love 
hath been stolen by a charlatan, aged 
thirty. 

Yes the news came as a great shock. 

I confess my first inclination to being 
that the infatuation was with the age 
itself. But fair Renee had never shown 
a particular affinity for dining at Arby’s 
or spending time at company softball 
picnics. She even despised the adven¬ 
tures of Jack Tripper and his gaggle of 
three compatriots. I could therefore 
come to only one conclusion: her fond¬ 
ness is not for the age, but for the aged. 

Thus as of today, I, John J. Anderson, declare myself to be 171. 

It shall be a difficult road to extreme seniordom, but a fulfilling 
one. The transition has already allowed me to switch from the 
normal form of speech to the style in which I share this tale. I 
also hope to take great joy in celebrating the 149 consecutive birth¬ 


days required to make my resolution 
official. All of you my friends are 
invited, but be warned. I expect many 
gifts. A cotton gin, war bonds, two 
beta cassette players, a robotic dog, 
and souvenirs from when the aliens 
attacked (the first time) are at the top 
of my list. 

Next to assure my place among the 
elderly, I will develop the habits of 
the post thirty-year-old man. “Get off 
my damn lawn,” I shall proclaim as I 
peruse the latest reports on my 401K 
and complain about my rheumatism. 
“A penny saved is a penny earned.” I 
will wear sweaters, rock in chairs, and 
vote in elections! Yes! As I cook each 
oatmeal dinner, her infatuation with 
me will ever blossom! 

I will then endeavor to physically 
age myself. If Renee enjoys the rav¬ 
aged body, peeling skin, and receding 
hairline of a thirty year old man. I 
expect she’ll be further titillated by 
my slightly more worn appearance. 
She will gaze upon my jaundiced 
skin, withered limbs, and glazed expression while longing to kiss 
my chapped lips, and be held in my atrophied arms. The animal 
magnetism, which holds us together, shall know no bounds, and 
my love no longer unrequited. For soon, I shall hold 171 keys to 
Renee’s heart. 


This man is old. 


About The Michigan 
Every Three Weekly 


The Michigan Every Three Weekly (E3W) is a UAC committee 
and is the University’s premiere source for biting, hard-hitting 
comedy and satire. Having existed on campus for only a few 
years, it has already been catapulted to the second most read 
publication on campus and was voted “The Best Thing About 
Ann Arbor” by the students in the annual Best of A 2 survey in 
the Michigan Daily. 

Published every three weeks (or so, depending on school 
breaks), E3W is the consistently funny voice in Ann Arbor. 
Breaking all the rules of a hypersensitive campus, E3W quickly 
rose to the ranks of the most infamous publication around. On a 
campus satiated with a myriad of reading options—E3W is the 
only publication that can garner praise, laughter, disbelief and 
outrage from a single headline. 

Although accused of attacking certain groups on campus, E3W 


is an equal-opportunity offender. From sorority and engineers, 
to the sports teams and touchy campus issues—we go after 
everyone. Our only credo is that we always target both sides of 
the coin and if it’s funny we’ll print it. 

Completely student-run, written, and funded it takes a core 
group of driven individuals working tirelessly to put out each 
issue. We are always looking for smart, funny, talented writ¬ 
ers, digital artists and webmasters to join our ranks. So if 
you think you have the talent and smarts, please email us at 
threeweeks@umich.edu and we’ll contact you about the E3W 
mass meeting in the fall. 

Be forewarned—we are looking for well-thought out intellec¬ 
tual humour. If plays on words and well thought of political par¬ 
odies aren’t your thing, there are other “poop-filled” “comedy” 
publications you can write for. 


Check out our website or email us at 
threeweeks@umich.edu for information 

about joining the E3W 
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Researchers Find 
Thick Glasses 
Cause Poor Vision 

Medical researchers from the Massachusetts 
Institute of Technonomy are poised to announce 
a striking breakthrough in the treatment of flawed 
vision. The research team was headed by Dr. Larry 
Hudson of MIT’s Institute for Animal Husbandry 
and Medicine. 

“We performed tests on over 2,000 volunteers. To 
prevent the testers and testees from realizing what 
was going on, the test subjects were told that the 
rows of diminishing, nonsensical letters they were 
reading were part of a lunior Jumble puzzle. Also, 
technicians administering the tests were given 
incorrect directions to the laboratory. We have 
secondary tests in which we replace the nearsighted 
subjects’ regular glasses with decaffeinated Folgers 
Crystals. Those results are still in the works, but 
our initial findings are amazing. We found that over 
75% of people with very bad vision wear glasses.” 

Dr. Hudson’s colleagues have expressed surprise 
at the findings, and even greater surprise that they 
were considered his colleagues. “Larry Hudson?” 
many responded. Others, curious about the research, 
inquired, “Animal husbandry? Is that what I think 
it is?” 

Dr. Hudson suggests several experiments that 
could confirm his findings. For example, people 
with perfect vision could wear thick glasses over a 
long period of time to see if their vision deteriorates 
in comparison to a control group of subjects who 
receive no glasses. Also, to test whether poor vision 
is just a psychosomatic condition—and to “amuse 
[his] lab technicians”—subjects could be given reas¬ 
surances that their vision is fine. Then they would 
be set loose without their glasses in an especially 
eyesight-dependent environment- such as a busy 
street crossing at night, the cockpit of a commercial 
747 airliner, or the men’s room of a local porno¬ 
graphic movie theater. 

The team’s findings and advisory to medical 
professionals have been hailed by HMOs as the 
most important moment in the history of health 
care since the Kansas Supreme Court ruled surgi¬ 
cal anesthetics to be for “wimps and other uppity 
yeller-bellies,” and therefore not required for basic 
insurance coverage. HMOs have long insisted that 
glasses were an unnecessary procedure perpetuated 
by corrupt, sexually deviant physicians, but until 
now had no evidence that glasses were actually 
harmful. 

Dr. Hudson is also warning people who are at 
high risk of acquiring bad vision to stay away from 
glasses. “Those at high risk are people who have 
family members, friends, or cabana boys with bad 
vision. Another sign that you are at risk is if you 
frequently run into large, vertical objects, like Ionic 
pillars. 

“We haven’t yet determined the ‘damage radius’ 
of glasses—how far their detrimental effect ranges. 
Fortunately, cruel and unethical animal tests are 
underway to either discover this or have some fun 
trying. But until the results are conclusive, if you see 
such a person with glasses on, the safest thing is to 
take the glasses and stomp on the lenses until they 
are in pointy shards, which are known to be much 
safer than intact lenses. 

“You should probably high-tail it out of there 
pretty quickly after doing that,” he added. 


Second Grade Teacher Accused of 

Grade Inflation 

Spring transcripts show record number of gold stars, smiley faces 



Last Thursday, the Ann 
Arbor School District 
administrative board repri¬ 
manded Angell Elementary 
School teacher Jane Parks 
for the top-heavy grading 
curve on her students’ fall 
report cards. 

“We set rigorous stan¬ 
dards, designed to foster 
consistently high levels of 
performance,” said Angell 
principal Dick Stives. 

“Students have always 

worked hard at Angell 
Elementary, because they 
know the consequences of 
failure. They fear the humiliation of receiving an ‘S’ 
for ‘satisfactory’ or an ‘N’ for ‘needs improvement.’ 
Grades like an ‘Outstanding,’ an ‘Excellent,’ or even 
a ‘Super Outstanding Excellent’ mean something here. 
Take that away, and we’re just a daycare center with a 
spiral slide.” 

Parks disagrees. “I want my classroom to be a nurtur¬ 
ing environment, where students feel comfortable learn¬ 
ing from their mistakes. If Bobby tries his very best. 


he deserves a gold star, 
even if his picture of a 
Mighty Morphin Power 
Ranger looks exactly 
like the squiggly lines 
he said were his Aunt 
Sally last week. If Kyle 
wants to turn in a box 
of suppositories as his 
diorama of the Vietnam 
War, he gets full credit 
just for being creative 
and making a political 
statement about the type 
of war it was. Effort like 
that deserves at least a 
smiley face, maybe a 
smiley face plus. They’re all my little superstars.” 

Despite Parks’s claims, administrators believe the 
abnormally high grades are giving the students an 
inflated sense of worth. They fear her students will 
be hit hard when they get to the real world of junior 
high. “Things aren’t all balloon stickers and Harry 
Potter stamps over there at the big school,” said Stives. 
“There are gonna be a lot of reality checks when they 
arrive in the land of hot lunch.” 


Teacher jane Parks, defending her grading 


R.C. Cola Overthrows Michael Jackson, 
Proclaims Itself "New King of Pop" 


Blood covered the dance floor 
Thursday, as a coup has forced a 
change in leadership. The coup 
ended of the rule of Michael Jack- 
son and a tyrannical Jackson estab¬ 
lishment, leaving the Pop Kingdom 
under the control of Royal Crown 
Cola. R.C, as he is known to his 
friends and associates, promises a 
regime of change and prosperity. 

“The Jackson rule was based 
upon lies,” Cola explained. “This 
was a man who claimed to walk 
on the moon, asserted that ‘bad’ 
meant ‘good,’ and refuted rumors 
of a love child by ex-lover Billie 
Jean. Under my rule, I prom¬ 
ise thirst-quenching democracy, 
energy-boosting brotherhood, and 
mildly-gassy equality.” 

One of Cola’s first orders of 
business was to appoint a Queen 
of Pop. After deliberating between such candidates as 
Christina Aguilera, Beyonce Knowles, and the Minute 
Maid, Cola eventually settled on longtime companion 
Crystal Pepsi. “A lot of people criticized Crystal for 
lacking flavor, but I see though that. Besides, she’s 
hard to assassinate, because she’s invisible,” Cola said 
in his inaugural speech. 

While most citizens of the Pop Kingdom support 
R.C. Cola, some are fearful that the government 
is vulnerable to another takeover. “I think a lot of 
people are waiting for this government to fail so 


they can take control,” said 
Mr. Pibb, a citizen of the Pop 
Kingdom. “I know for a fact 
that Prince, Queen Latifah, 
and infamous mad scientist Dr. 
Pepper have had their eye on 
the kingdom for a number of 
years.” When reached for com¬ 
ment, Dr. Pepper denied the 
charges, saying “Mr. Pibb is 
jealous because everyone wants 
to be a Pepper, he’s just a cheap 
imitation.” 

In spite of this concern, the 
queen of the neighboring Soul 
Kingdom says not to worry. “I 
got nothing but R-E-S-P-E-C-T 
for those people,” announced 
Queen Franklin. “We ain’t no 
chain of fools over here.” 

The coup itself was an easy 
victory for Cola, who was 
flanked by a diverse group including 7-Up, Barq’s, a 
rainbow coalition of Faygo drinks, O-Town, and Pat 
Buchanan’s Reform Party. King Jackson immediately 
surrendered the crown after a can of Pepsi set his hair 
on fire. “I knew I had no chance,” Jackson stated. 
“I’m fighting against thousands of cans, big gulps, and 
two liters, and who do I have on my side? Emmanuel 
Lewis and a llama. 1 know when to quit.” Unfortu¬ 
nately, soon after Jackson made this statement, Lewis 
and the llama were devoured by Marlon Brando. They 
were, reportedly, delicious. 







University Ad 


check out what UAC has 


Impact Dance Theater 

A dance company for non-dance majors. The group 
performs jazz, lyrical, tap, ballet, modern, and other 
genres of dance. Students choreograph each performance. 
The group performs one large show at Mendelssohn 
Theatre in addition to various other events throughout the 

>**- C i\ 

M-Flicks UNIVERSITY ACTIVITIES CENTER 

M-Flicks coordinates movie screenings and sneak previews 
on campus. In addition to showing such films as Bridget 
Jones's Diary, The Usual Suspects, and Harold and Maude, 
M-Flicks is also responsible for the U of M Student Film 
Festival, Film Farm. 


MUSKET 

A musical theater group organized by students. There are 
two large-scale productions each year at the Power Center. 
All students are encouraged to participate-no experience 
necessary! Previous productions include Godspell, Evita, 
Into the Woods, Chicago, and West Side Story 


Michigan Every Three Weekly 


M-agination Films 

This group provides the necessary means for interested 
students to write, direct, edit, and produce original student 
work. Students interested in screenwriting may submit 
screen plays to the UAC office. 


RThe 


Half-biting satire, half-ridiculous absurdity, this publication 
is all that and a can of Planter's low-salt peanuts. The E3W 
staff delivers a fresh batch of funny things for the campus 
to read-well, every three weeks. 

IIAC 

Speaker Initiative 

Speaker Initiative sponsors a variety of lectures, includ 
both political and social figures, to discuss contempon 
issues and to address the concerns of students. Previous 
speakers have included Spike Lee, Gloria Steinem, and 
James Carvi 
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nvities Center 


; in store for you this year 


Consider Magazine 

The University of Michigan's weekly forum for non-partisian 
issues. Consider focuses on presenting a balanced view 
of important campus and national issues. Consider is also 
sponsored by Hillel and the Residence Halls Association. It 
is the only publication distributed throughout the residence 
halls. 


Amazin' Blue 

The oldest mixed-voice a cappella ensemble on campus. 
They are consistent y recognized as one of the best a 
cappella ensembles in the country. They perform three 
large shows each year, record CDs, and travel to other 
universities to perform. 


Special Events Committee 


Special Events co-sponsors events with other U of M 
groups. The committee is a valuable resource to other 
student organizations by allocating funding and creating 
programming for many events. Past events have included 
collaboration with Hillel to bring Dr. Ruth to campus, and 
the student programming for the 1999 AIDS Awareness 
Week with Wecanhelp. AIDS Awareness Week won the 
Program of the Year Award. 


/ 


The Rude Mechanicals 


A theater group for non-theater majors devoted to 
maintaining a forum for creative theatrical expression. 
They present a Shakespeare play in the fall and a 
contemporary play in the spring. Previous plays include 
Macbeth, King Lear, No Exit, and The Nerd. 


Comedy Company 

The University of Michigan's premier comedy group. 
Performances are held multiple times each semester. 

These performances highlight their comedic talent in 
various comedy genres such as sketch, improv, and stand- 
up. Past shows have included Corn-Air, Komedy Sutra, and 
There's Something About The Virgin Mary. 

Mini- Courses 

Mini-Courses provides non-credit classes offered each term 
to students, faculty and the Ann Arbor community. Popular 
offerings include latin dance, bartending, henna, sign 
language, CPR, and many others. A complete schedule of 
classes can be found on the UAC Web page. Classes will 
be beginning in mid-October. 


Michigan Academic Competitions 

MAC is the top college bowl program in the nation and 
competes in academic "trivia" tournaments year round 
at universities in places like Boston, Chicago, Los Angeles 
and Washington, D.C. On campus, MAC holds an 
intramural tournament every fall open to all Michigan 
students, faculty and staff, and welcomes everyone to 
our open meetings every Wednesday night. Previous 
accomplishments include winning the College Bowl 
National Championship in 1996, 1998, 2000, 2001 and 
2002, as well as numerous other tournaments across the 
nation. Additionally, MAC has seen two of its members 
win the grand prize on "Who Wants to be a Millionaire?", 
had numerous other members compete on the show 
and has had another member win the Jeopardy! College 
Tournament. 


Michigan Pops Orchestra 

The only student-run and student-directed orchestra. Open 
to music majors and non-music majors alike, the orchestra 
aims to add to the diversity within the university's music 
community and to attract a wider audience to the concert 
hall. Past performances include the works of John Williams, 
Rogers and Hammerstein, and George Gershwin. 

Big Ticket Productions 

Big Ticket Productions is both a new and old committee 
to UAC. They are a combination of two former UAC 
committees, Soundstage and Laughtrack, and their goal is 
to bring large events to the University. They are responsible 
for bringing such acts as Lewis Black and DL Hughley to 
campus. 

UNIVFRSITY ACTIVITIFS C.FNTFR 


For more information on UAC or any of its committees, visit the web page at: 

www.umich.edu/~uac 
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Welcome Freshmen Insert 


University Lingo: 

A 2 

1. Nickname for Ann Arbor 

2. Support group to join after pledging a fraternity. 

3. First lady of the United States (1797-1801), one of two 
women to both marry and give birth to a US president; 
Abigail Adams. 

Angell Hall Fishbowl 

1. Computing site for waiting in line. The almost yearly 
new carpet makes waiting seem faster. 

B-School 

1. Term used to describe the U of M invented by those 
bitter over Harvard rejections 

2. Business school; place where many naively believe 
they’ll enter while few actually do; Used in an analogy: 
KINESEOLOGY STUDENT :B -SCHOOL :: ASIAN : 
BASKETBALL TEAM 

Big House 

1. One of the many terms for the football stadium; also 
known as “The House That Bo Built,” “Michigan 
Stadium,” “Nike Field,” and “The Dwelling That Ed 
Martin Tried to Tear Down.” 

2. Where some fiat boys end up following an ‘accident’ at 
one of their parties. 

CCRB 

1. Central campus recreational building; place where 
students always plan on attending but rarely make it (see 
B-School) 

2. At the beginning of every semester, students swear to go 
to the CCRB regularly, as a part of “the new me.” How¬ 
ever they don’t. Ex. “Hey you wanna go to the CCRB? ” 

“Sure right after this episode of Friends.’’ 

Diag, The 

1. Place on campus where people force their wares on 
you—no matter how disinterested you appear. 

2. Every Three Weekly, ma’am? 

“EECS” 

1. Electrical Engineering and Computer Science division 
of the University. 


Abridged Version 

2. The noises emitted by women when asked out on dates 
by men who are in the Electrical Engineering and Com¬ 
puter Science division of the university. 

Fraternities 

1. Organizations who participate in several community 
service activities, each usually the result of a plea bar¬ 
gain. 

Graduate Student Instructor 

1. Foreign Exchange Student. 

Kinesiology, School of 

1. University department specializing in the “movement of 
things.” 

2. One tier above the School of Psychology, one tier below 
Mrs. Althea’s School of Beauty, (see “C school”) 

MSA 

1. Michigan Student Assembly, the “government” of the 
University. They pass resolutions on Iraqi sanctions, 
affirmative action, and allow a student known as “super¬ 
fan” to address them. 

2. Taken as seriously, and are just as effective as local/ 
state/national government. 

North Campus 

1. Portion of campus where the engineering facilities are 
located. 

2. In equation form: 

North Campus = Central Campus - fun - places to eat = 
misery * (four years) 

TA 

[Editor’s note: insert sexual joke here] 

UGLi 

1. Acronym of the Shapiro Undergraduate Library. 

2. see Women’s Lacrosse Team. 

Union 

1. Intimate spiritual bond shared between two people 

2. Large building on State Street. 


E3W Guide to 
Nonexistent Landmarks 

Every year, thousands of students graduate the University 
of Michigan without visiting one of the many exalted land¬ 
marks for the simple reason that they do not exist. We at 
the Every Three Weekly hope that you do not repeat their 
mistake and here provide you with a guide to all the places 
on U of M’s wonderful campus that could never, ever, be. 

Touchdown Vishnu As the nation’s premiere Hare 
Krishna university, Michigan has erected Touchdown 
Vishnu near the Big House. As football players enter, the 
crowd undergoes mandatory enlightenment as 100,000 
people chant mantra and dance with tambourines. After 
games, drunk football fans march down State Street, bow 
to Touchdown Vishnu, and go door to door in recruiting 
efforts. 

East Quad Dining Hall East Quad is home to the 
campus’s best known, world-renowned food center that in 
no way resembles an 1830’s British orphanage where all 
diners have to beg for “more please” of an indistinguishable 
pile of slop. The East Quad Cafeteria is in no way known as 
“The Campus Slop Hole” but is instead a much talked about, 
trend-setting dining experience with food produced by chefs 
who under no circumstances are rabid rhesus monkeys that 
have taken over the entire dorm in a crazy scheme to make 
food that you specifically will find inedible. 

Ernest Hemmingway Arch of Sobriety Michigan 
is fueled by ether and a magic genie, not on alcohol; its stu¬ 
dents pride themselves on abstinence from substances of all 
sorts. Under no circumstances do fraternities pass out beer 
so offensive its nauseating before consumed. Never do hip¬ 
pies from across the country gather for some bash related to 
hash. Our Mormon population is free of any and all caffeine. 
Those people stumbling across the street at 3:30 a.m. on a 
Thursday are just high on the joy of being a Wolverine, and 
a mild form of retardation. 

Hobo-Free Bench All of Ann Arbor is proud that 
residents can walk down the street without being stalked 
by a toothless hobo demanding change. To commemorate 
the success of its social welfare programs, the city has con¬ 
structed the Hobo-Free Bench, as well as the Hobo-Free 
storefront area, and Hobo-Free women’s dorm bathroom. 
Use them all with joy and confidence. 


The E3W Obligatory Letter to Incoming Freshmen 


Welcome Freshman, 

Please allow me to stand in the long line to pat you on 
the back for fulfilling your life long dream of attending the 
University of Michigan. What’s this? You were hoping to 
be the lead singer of Judas Priest and ended up here after a 
crazy, improbable run of coincidences in the band’s appli¬ 
cation process? Rest assured, you’ll be sure to find friends 
in the kinesiology department, where prospects for gainful 
employment are as equally dire and naively designed. 

Worried you’ll be homesick? Fear not. There are any 
number of groups and organizations that can make you 
feel right at home. If you’re afraid the stress will keep you 
awake, visit a welcoming fraternity where you can procure 
any number of prescription and nonprescription sleep aides, 
as well as help into somebody else’s bed. Going to miss 
your friends from high school? Don’t worry, here at the 
University of Michigan it’ll be subtly pounded into your 
head that human beings are just numbers and that any 
friends you used to have can be easily replaced by dialing 
randomly from the student directory and looking for names 
that look somewhat similar to your own. 

Not exactly sure how college is going to leave you with 
anything except $40,000 in debt and a drinking habit? 
Take heart - here at the University of Michigan you are 


surrounded by greatness. Michigan is solely responsible 
for turning out much of the talent you know today. Before 
attending Michigan, James Earl Jones sounded like a pre- 
pubescent Gilbert Gottfried. Prior to arriving in Ann 
Arbor, Arthur Miller was spending his time submitting 
routines to Carrot Top that “weren’t subtle enough to make 
the cut.” Without his U of M education, Alfred Taubman 
wouldn’t have had the slightest clue of how to set up an 
illegal cartel, let alone screw customers out of thousands 
for years. If only he would have taken “Evading Arrest 
for Auction House Price-Fixing 101,” offered every fall in 
the Dance department. Ted Kaczinksi actually taught at 
this great university for a short period and paved the way 
for many of the math majors and engineers to follow him, 
going completely insane and moving into a small shack in 
the woods. 

I’m glad that you’re able to read this little introduction 
now because it won’t be long before Welcome Week rolls 
around and all words mysteriously become either fuzzy and 
tilting or obscured by a sweet-scented smoke, lasting until 
sometime in May of the year 2006, when you’ll come to 
clutching a diploma, harboring a haunting sense that you’ve 
been somehow violated, and mumbling something about 
a sled named Rosebud you think you remember owning 


sometime Freshman year. 

Remember, college life really is care free all the way up 
to that time when you get your first grades back, so enjoy 
yourself. Enjoy being hated by the entire state of Ohio, 
because they’re jealous that we have a University and they, 
no matter how much they advertise, don’t. Enjoy being 
hated by the middle part of Michigan even if you too can 
point to the center of your hand and say “me from here.” 
Enjoy Michigan football, even after John Navarre runs 
out onto the held appropriately wearing the other team’s 
uniform. Enjoy Michigan basketball even if none of the 
players remember which basket is theirs from one posses¬ 
sion to the next. 

And last but not least, enjoy the Every Three Weekly. 
You’ll be hearing from us again. 


For more information about joining 
the E3W, visit our website 

www.everythreeweekly.com 

or email us at threeweeks@umich.edu 
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If I'm Crazy, Then You Have Twelve 
Arms and Can Float Through Time, 
Changing the Events of My Past to 
Satisfy Your Leprechaun Overlords 


I want to talk with you about a very seri¬ 
ous problem in our society today. 1 know 
that there are many issues that need to be 
dealt with. I could discuss the need for 
more qualified teaching and management 
in public schools. I could discuss the per¬ 
sistence of institutionalized racism, even 
as we all consider ourselves to be blame¬ 
less. I could discuss the ramifications of 
recent events involving the Leprechaun 
People expanding their campaign to 
dominate the world through their Black 
Magic-enchanted Guinness Extra Stout. 
But I would rather speak of something 
more personal, which has much affected 
me recently—our unwillingness to listen 
to each other. 

Ever since I began my regimen of daily 


epoxy glue injections that encase my eter¬ 
nal aura in a coating of protection against 
the corrupting forces of virtual yo-yo pets, 
I’ve noticed a lot of people telling me that 
I’m crazy, even before I have a chance 
to explain all of my new ideas to them. 
“You’re crazy,” they’ll say, or “You’re 
insane,” or “Keep that herring away from 
my daughter’s ear,” or “No, it’s not alright 
if it’s a salmon instead.” Well, I have a mes¬ 
sage for everyone: I’m not the crazy one. 
You are, and so is the wooden gargoyle on 
your shoulder. It’s absolutely crazy to think 
you can judge someone’s sanity based on 
just a few seconds of conversation. Maybe 
if you stuck around to talk, you’d hear 
why I decided to legally marry a jar of Jif 
peanut butter, then divorced it and started 


dating various jelly products, or why I 
voted for a pair of knitting needles in the 
last gubernatorial election. But no. You 
just run away. The sentence “Kool-Aid 
has stolen my soul” can be taken so many 
ways. Don’t just assume the worst without 
getting my explanation. Perhaps it’s just 
satire. Or I’m telling you a secret pass 
code to gain entrance to the underground 
vault of the trolls. 

I admit that I might not be the most 
intelligent person in the world. My mother 
might have been under the mistaken 
impression that turpentine was an accept¬ 
able substitute for breast milk, which 
might have caused what some might call 
debilitating and irreparable brain damage. 
But that doesn’t mean that my opinions 


don’t matter. Millions of people listen to 
Rush Limbaugh, and he’s my half brother 
on my mother’s side. If the tiny pea-pod 
people who run our government had the 
guts to give me a talk show, you’d see that 
my ideas are perfectly reasonable. 

All I’m saying is, don’t judge people 
before you’ve heard them out. Listen to 
everybody, don’t just tell them they’re 
insane because their ideas don’t agree 
with yours. Otherwise, they might really 
start to think they’re insane, and could 
run amok in your neighborhood, cutting 
off your children’s hair, basting it in a 
delicious Bernaise sauce, then feasting 
on said hair and using the feces thus 
produced to bathe your pets. And nobody 
wants that, not even me. 


How to Write Bad Poetry: The English 223 Style Guide 


One of the major misconceptions that 
holds back beginning creative writing 
students is the idea that their work 
must be good. This article will guide 
you, step-by-step and complete with 
example verse, through the process of 
effortlessly writing a bad poem that 
will be instantly recognizable as a clas¬ 
sic, by virtue of the fact that you will 
attach John Milton’s name to it. 

Step One Choose a depressing topic. 
Overgeneralizing is a bad policy, but 
no good work of art in the History of 
Time has ever been happy. If you’re 
inclined to disbelieve, reflect on the 
fact that Shakespeare’s greatest mas¬ 
terpiece is widely considered to be 
Hamlet, and not his more upbeat The 
Three Stooges Meet Hercules. 

Step Two Spend two weeks in a 
darkened room without contact to 
the outside world. Left to yourself, 
you will rapidly go completely out of 
your mind, and all of the best poets 
are insane. Take the lead singer from 
Weezer, for example: Weezer. Or Vin¬ 
cent van Gogh. He was insane. He 
was also a painter. The point is, if all 
of this makes sense to you, then you’re 
on the right track. Keep in mind that 
during this time you may be tempted 
to spread ketchup, mustard and pickle 
relish all over your body and try to sell 
yourself to hungry students for a dollar 
fifty on the corner of North University 
and State Street. Do not do this. I hate 


pickle relish. 

Use onions 
instead. 

Step Three 

Remember 
that a poem 
is only 

good if it is 
completely 
incompre¬ 
hensible. If 
the reader 
can figure 
out what you 
are talking 
about, they 
will realize 
that you are 
a moronic 
hack, and this will not do. The sim¬ 
plest way to accomplish total incoher¬ 
ence is to have no theme to your poem. 
If you must write about something, 
though, use lofty imagery to describe 
a banal theme, such as the indefinite 
article, “a.” (More experienced bad 
poets may also choose “an.”) This 
will ensure that the reader senses some 
deep meaning to your poem, which you 
could not actually supply if you were 
trying. 

Step Four Use a source of random, 
senseless data, like a Michigan Daily 
editorial, to rearrange the lines in one 
of your stanzas. It is very likely that 
at this point, your poem still contains 


some mangled 
form of con¬ 
sistency. But 
consistency 
is your worst 
enemy. This 
step will force 
your reader to 
play a game 
of verbal 
pick-up sticks 
so mind-bog¬ 
gling that, 
after reading 
your poem, 
were you to 
actually give 
him or her the 
game pick-up 
sticks, they would probably try to get it 
published in “The New Yorker.” 

Step Five Add an inappropriate line 
from an ’80s hair rock song. The 
masters of the English language: 
Shakespeare, Byron, Milton? Wrong. 
Bon Jovi, Axl Rose, and Sylvia Plath 
(who composed most of Ted Nugent’s 
early lyrics). These are the true Word- 
meisters. Your work will never match 
theirs, so give up trying and just pla¬ 
giarize them. For the greatest effect, 
use a line that has no relevance to your 
poem, and place it at the very end. 
This will make the reader think there 
is some overarching theme to the work, 
further obscuring the meaninglessness 


of the poem’s body. 

Now, let’s see the results when we 
put all of this together: 

Death Darkens My Now Darkened 
Soul 

by John Milton 


Sweet wombat breath tearing 
my liver. 

I try to swim through 
the 

cold, dark salami sandwich 
But will I find anything but 
bitter 
repose? 

N- 

o. 


“Crabcakes,” I say, “Are meaningless.” 
I ask her. She replies, 

“So order the soup.” 

“I am alone.” I say. 

“Except for you and all these other 
people.” 

“I think I will have the crabcakes.” 


Did you know that Van Gogh 
ate no lettuce? 

‘Cause nothin’ lasts forever 
Even cold November rain. 



Everyone knows that you need a beret to 
be a serious poet 
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Page 10 News 


Armless Girl Wonders Why She's Always 

Picked Last For Dodgeball 

Legless Boy Voices Same Concerns at Kickball Tryouts 


ANN ARBOR, MI- For 
most children at Tappan 
Middle School, P.E. class 
is the best time of the day. 

But for 7 ,h -grader Julie 
Raison, who was born 
without arms, gym can be 
painful. 

“Gym’s okay some¬ 
times, I guess,” said 
Julie. “It’s just the days 
we play dodgeball that 
I don’t like. I mean, 
nobody ever wants me 
on their team, and I 
don’t get why. They just 
kind of avoid looking at 
me when they’re picking 
teams. But I’m always 
the last person out when we play, 
even throws a ball anywhere near 
nobody else left to hit. 


“And anyway, I’m 
always, like, the 
first person picked 
when we play 
soccer,” Julie added. 
“It just doesn’t make 
any sense.” 

Julie's parents say 
that she was often 
glum and distracted 
after days when she 
played dodgeball in 
gym. She would 
even refuse to take 
part in rollicking 
games of “Snake in 
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usually nobody at the Raison household— with Julie featured as the 

me until there’s “snake” nearly every time. 

Several of Julie’s teachers also noticed frequent 



changes in her academic performance after her RE. 
classes, and investigated the reasons. In doing so, 
they noted other problems with Julie’s performance in 
school. 

“Well, Julie’s a very special child,” said her social 
studies teacher Jenny Giles., “and she has very spe¬ 
cial needs. Julie exhibits the signs of a child who 
needs a little extra help with her education. She never 
volunteers to answer questions in class, writes slop¬ 
pily, always with her pens in her mouth, and she’s 
reluctant to socialize with other children, just star¬ 
ing as they offer their hands in friendship. A couple 
of the other teachers and I had a meeting, and we 
decided that Julie would be better off in special edu¬ 
cation classes.” 

Julie has recently been placed in such a class, and she 
is still adjusting to her new environment. 

“I thought I was learning okay in my classes, but they 
told me I had to be in different ones,” Julie said. “I 
guess they must be right. After all, who could argue 
with the unbounded wisdom and compassion of middle 
school teachers?” 


Bush Enjoying New Seat at Popular 
Presidents' Lunch Table 

Lincoln, Washington offer him IM softball forms 


WASHINGTON, D.C. -Since September 11 th , 
President Bush’s rising popularity has demon¬ 
strated itself repeatedly through his increasing 
power on Capital Hill, and his formidable influ¬ 
ence on the Republican campaign trail. Now 
Bush has taken the most important step in his 
presidential career: the move to the popular 
presidents’ table in the White House cafeteria at 
lunch. 

It began on September 12 th , the day after the 
terrorist attacks on the World Trade Center and 
Pentagon. Bush had just picked up his tray of 
spaghetti, tater tots, and 2% milk, and was about 
to sit down in his usual place. 

“George [Washington] starts waving me over 
to his table,” Bush said, “and I was like, ‘Me?’ 
and he just grinds those wooden teeth and 
nods. So I go over, and he’s like, ‘Dub Man, 
you’ve done a sweetass job rallying the country. 
We’re totally impressed.’ And then has asks 
me to sit down. Can you believe it? George 
Washington— the coolest president—asking me 
to sit with him? And it was Dub Man, instead 
of that stupid nickname [Unqualified Nepotis- 
tic Moron]! I was like ‘no way,’ and he was 
like ‘way.’ And I was like ‘no way’ and he was 
like ‘I never tell a lie.’ And I was like ‘mondo 
killer sweet!’ He just looked at me weird for a 
minute after I said that, but then I sat down and 
we were cool again.’” 

Since then, Bush has remained the ‘life’ of the 
cool presidents’ table every day at lunch. 

“I’d be lyin’ to say I’m not a bit jealous,” said 
Jimmy Carter, a geek-table mainstay. “The cool 
presidents are always asking his opinion on steel 
tariffs and such. You know, I got a lot of experi¬ 
ence on steel tariffs—” Carter was cut off when he 


was beaned by a spit-ball launched by Theodore 
Roosevelt. “Nice one, Teddy,” Carter whimpered, 
“Real nice shot.” 

Carter isn’t the only former president feeling 
left out. “Now that he’s got all of his new friends, 
he’s completely ignoring us,” said Great Depres¬ 
sion era President Herbert Hoover. “I see him in 
the hall and try to invite him to trade “Magic” 
cards, but he just keeps walking, or pretends like 
he has something in his eye.” A single tear ran 
down hiss cheek, “But I know he doesn’t have 
anything in his eye.” After a moment, Hoover 
began to bawl uncontrollably, “He was my only 
friend! ” 

Bush has even shunned George Bush, Sr., an 
older boy who used to serve as a role model for 
Bush’s former coterie of outcasts; often meeting 
them behind the locker rooms with gifts of ciga¬ 
rettes and liquor. 

“I used to be a hot shot around here,” said Bush, 
Sr., visibly intoxicated and wearing a “Beaver 
Patrol” mesh-backed baseball cap. “After I beat 
up Saddam by the flagpole that one day, every¬ 
body wanted to be my friend. But pretty soon 
they started ignoring me, and just moved onto the 
next dork, to chew him up and spit him out. And 
it’ll happen to George [Jr.] too!” 

Bush himself however, remains unapologetic. 
“You know, it’s like Jack [Kennedy] was telling 
me—you can’t hang out with the Arthur Millers if 
you want to be in with the Marilyn Monroes. Or 
was it that you have to hang Arthur Miller if you 
want be in Marilyn Monroe? Unless you’re Joe 
Dimaggio, and then only if you don’t have Lou 
Gehrig’s disease, or something.” 

After a thoughtful moment, Bush added, “I hope 
there are fish sticks for lunch today.” 


Student Who Claims Family 
Matters Is The Worst Show 
Ever Knows Way Too Much 
About Family Matters 

Despite claiming to hate the long-running ABC sitcom Family Matters, 6 th 
year math student Matt Monser seems to possesses an eerie knowledge of 
the program. 

“Over its 9 seasons, there were exactly 215 episodes, 214 if you use the 
syndication count, and they were all pieces of shit. It was the worst show 
ever made, ever,” stated Monser from his house on Walnut. “I mean, near 
the end, the show just got worse and worse. It really hit the shitter in 1998, 
when Family Matters and Step by Step , another shitty show, moved to CBS 
Friday nights.” 

Monser claims the crappiness of the show was the result of increasingly 
senseless plot lines as the writers struggled to come up with new ways to tell 
the same story over and over again. 

“They had to make Stephan a separate character because they were sick 
and tired of having to use potions, like in episode 104, or the transformation 
chamber (episodes 120+). And when Stephan was around, the UrkelBot 
never showed up again. I mean, hello, are you telling me a robot Urkel is 
just roaming around the streets and we never see it again? What a piece of 
shit show. I can’t believe anyone can watch this.” 

Despite hating the wholesome show, Monser has seen every episode at 
least twice and is intimate with all of the characters and events in the Family 
Matters Universe. 

“What happened to O.G.D, Original Gangsta God, Urkel’s cousin from 
Detroit. Or what about Mother Winslow, or Rachel? It seems like these 
characters—characters that some bozos who watch the show care about— 
just disappeared and never came back. And man, talk about the plot holes 
in this show. If Steve Urkel’s grandmamma played by former NBA star 
Larry Johnson was such a good athlete, why wasn’t she courted by an NBA 
team? We all know Eddie was stupid, but did he really think his gambling 
scheme of choosing winning football teams based on the city with the ugli¬ 
est cheerleaders under the assumption that those players would be meaner 
would work? Give me a break. 

“Sure, some people say the fan fiction explains it. But what kind of loser 
would go to www.kellie.de/chapterl.htm to find out? Besides if it’s not 
sanctioned by Miller-Boyett productions, the house that makes Family 
Matters, it doesn’t even fucking matter. 













































Special Euro-Trashing Section -11 

France Admits Homosexuality 



PARIS, FRANCE— Ending years of awkward specu¬ 
lation by neighbors, allies, enemies and neglected 
ex-girlfriends, the second largest country of Western 
Europe finally built up the courage to confirm what 
most of the world had suspected for centuries: France 
is gay. 

In a press conference Tuesday morning, President 
Jacques Chirac explained his country’s controversial 
announcement: “France is not becoming gay. France 
has always been gay, and always will be gay—haven’t 
you seen Moulin Rouge?” Chirac adjusted his Yves 
Saint-Faurent codpiece then continued. “But after 
three months of counseling, the French collective has 
decided to go public with this. Not only is our great 
nation defined by Liberie and Equalite, but Sodome 
and Buggere -basically, a whole lot more Fraternite 
than you thought.” At that, Chirac proceeded to unveil 
a new pastel version the French flag as Gloria Gaynor 
herself was on hand to debut France’s new national 
anthem, I Will Survive. 

Although the official announcement sets a new 
standard in geopolitical openness, many nations had 
already considered France’s homosexuality a foregone 
conclusion. In fact, the US State Department had 
upgraded France to exclusive “Flamboyant” diplomatic 
status in the mid-seventies, above the more ambiguous 
“A Fittle Too Friendly” category occupied by Spain and 
Norway, the “Talks About Clothes Too Much” grouping 
of Italy and Greece and the “Am I Paranoid, Or Was He 
Just Flirting With Me?” class of which Portugal is the 
only member. 

Still, France remains the largest landmass to make 
such open overtures since England suggestively dubbed 
Elton John “Minister of Sequins” in 1988. 

It remains unclear, however, what authority this 
announcement carries for French possessions and pro¬ 


tectorates. Marcellin Fubeth, president of Guadeloupe, 
regarded Chirac’s words with reservation. “Fogically, 
this would suggest that Guadeloupe and other lands that 
are kind of French are now also kind of gay.” Fubeth 
shuffled uncomfortably. “Not that I have a problem 
with that. It’s just that we’ve been getting some pretty 
weird vibes from Haiti lately, and if they hear about 
this—well, they might start getting the wrong idea. I 
mean, Haiti’s really nice and all, but we got into this 
kind of situation with Martinique a few years ago, and 
suffice to say, a lot of feelings were hurt.” Fubeth 
shook his head. “They still haven’t returned my 


Madonna records.” 

Diplomatic appear¬ 
ances aside, perhaps 
no one has sensed 
France’s leanings more 
than foreign visitors. 
UM student Jeffrey 
Wilkinson’s suspicions 
were aroused during his 
semester abroad in Fall 
of 2000. “To tell you 
the truth, this whole 
gay thing cleared a lot 
of things up for me. 
I mean, think about 
how many obviously 
homoerotic things 
are central to French 
culture—baguettes, 
eclairs, men named 
‘Jean’—oh, and don’t 
get me started on 
bidets. I don’t even 
want to know the truth 
about that.” Wilkinson 
shivered slightly. “But that doesn’t change how I feel 
about the country. It’s still the same old France. I mean, 
I don’t think we should act any differently around it, or 
try to set it up with that great-looking dancer who lives 
in 4F. France is a fabulous country with a really cool 
language and history, and we should all appreciate it for 
what it is, not its sexual orientation.” 

Wilkinson paused for a moment. “Still, I can tell you 
right now that I’m never going near that Eiffel Tower 
again.” Wilkinson winced in disgust. “That’s just 
gross.” 


European Union Standardizes Ethnic Slurs 

"One Continent , One Currency, One Insult" 


LUXEMBOURG- 

Today’s meeting of 
European Union 
Representatives 
brought the multi¬ 
national organiza¬ 
tion one step closer 
to establishing a 
single standardized 
ethnic slur that may 
apply to citizens of 
all member-nations. 

Theoretically, such a 
word would solidify 
political bonds 

within the Union, 
allow tourists to tra¬ 
verse the continent 
without exchanging 
ethnic slurs at every 
border, and help European nations better compete 
with the stronger American slurs that have come to 
dominate contemporary racism. 

The new slur, called “The Euroff” was conceived 
through a collaboration of eminent linguists, histo¬ 
rians, and skinheads from each of the Union’s fif¬ 
teen member states. “The Euroff” will replace the 
variety of insults currently in circulation, such as 


Dago, Wop, Goom- 
bah, and Ginzo (Ital¬ 
ians); Frog, Fimey 
(French, British); 
Fritz, Piffke, Sch- 
meisser and Kraut 
(Germans); not to 
mention Vasco da 
Gaylord (Portuguese 
homosexuals). 

“Imagine,” said the 
EU minister of tour¬ 
ism Klaus Becker, 
“You’ll be able to 
tour all of Europe 
without the hassle of 
keeping your ‘Huns’ 
and ‘Dagos’ straight, 
without having to 
figure out whether 
your pocket was just picked by a Geep or a Frog, and 
without wondering whether ‘Fento’ means ‘Danish,’ 
or if you just totally made that word up. From now 
on, there’s only one word to remember— ’Euroff.’ 
We’re all dirty fucking Euroffs.” 

Although most Europeans welcome the new slur 
as a boon to cross-cultural solidarity, many older 
citizens lament the passing of traditional invectives. 


Roddy McPhereson, a Dublin barkeep, was moved to 
tears a few days ago upon hearing his national slur 
from a frustrated tourist. “I was explainin’ to him 
that Guiness just comes in the standard glass, while 
Guiness Deluxe comes in a glass with a bottom on 
it— which is why it costs twice as much.” His voice 
began to crack as he finished the story, “An’ when 
he stormed out, I realized that it might be the very 
last time I’ll ever be called a ‘Dirty Stupid Mick’ in 
me life.” 

Of course it remains to be seen whether The Euroff 
will in fact catch on. “It’s grossly overvalued,” said 
distinguished American asshole Stuart Marshall. 
“The Euroff’s theoretical performance is essentially 
meaningless. We won’t really know anything until 
people start using The Euroff in real life—when 
they go to the market, when they stop at the local 
pub, when they discriminate against each other and 
scream obscenities at soccer matches— those are the 
real tests of an ethnic slur. 

“That’s the beauty of America’s free-market intoler¬ 
ance,” Marshall continued. “Our country has proven 
that ethnic slurs will thrive when assholes are given 
the freedom to generate and distribute their insults 
as they choose, not as the King orders. That’s what 
the American Revolution was all about!” Marshall 
stopped for a moment, then added, “I mean, when 
was the last time you called someone a ‘Wanker?’” 
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